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REAL LAND

OF PROMISE

" THE CORN BELT—AND HOW IT
HAS GROWN.

Bufalo, nccording to veracious residents,
e grown men who never saw Niagara,
<o travellers in the corn belt have searched
weeks to tind the native able to tell the
origin of the three-foot layer of black soil
dat has given the Corn Belt, extending
rom Indiana westward to the Miesigeippi,
a naie through the length and breadth of
il land.  This was the egplanation offered
tv a man who had studied the question:

‘For centuries, possibly,” he said, “this
gt country stood under water. Year by
year water plants appeared, and decayed.
A swarp grew, and the matter which rotted
ader the water became black muck, al-
wavs becoming thicker, The pioneer set-
dedd oy to the swamp, and in time drained
 then the muek, the black soil, the
great grower of corn, appeared, and the
Corn Belt becnime a faet.®

Resides the soil that bears so bountifully,
fere s a climate that favors growth and
ripens the erop. When cloud-
purst= drown lowa and Illinois the Belt
poeeives only a safe anount of rain, When
Farsas 8 burned by hot winds, this fav-
ol section is barely touched,

When early frosts kill the nearly ripe crop
of soaithern Minnesota, the great flelds
east of the Mississippl o to maturity un-
parroed. The sprivg was wet this year.
(o, put in two weeks later thas usual,
was tar from ripe when Septemmber came
i Cu every hand there was speculation
a< to the possiblity of a Killing frost. A

invariably

large farmer remarked:

Worty? Moo 1 don’t even look out of
the window (o see if there has beena frost,
Corn always gets ripe here.  T've seen
it come thiough safely too many Vveais
to fear.”

Tmvmigration follows the line of least resist-
The Southerner found little diffi-
cndty in overland travel, The native of
(iermany, from an oecean voyage,
padd a trip by hoat, following down the

ance,

fresh

Ohio to the Mississ pod, and up that river
andd the [inois. They populated the Corn
Podt, and this made the divigion, throwing

the stranger from the south inland, and
pecounting for to-dav's predoninance of
(Gieroon population in the 1iver towns,

Wherever Germun iremigraticn touches
a land that land blossoms. In crossing
this country the uppermost thought is that
the German never settles on poor land or
rise has the ability to bring such to a high
state of cultivation. The latter is the fact.
In speaking of his German tenant, one
man said:

“He pulled every stump on the place.
After harvest he goes over the whole farm,
picking up the sticks, repairing the broken
fenees and getting the weeds.”

\bout St. Louis whole towns are even
vt solid German. Mascoutah {s typical
of these, and it emphasizes the thrift and
Jeanliness of the race. ‘The edges of the
ha!f mila of brick walk from the railroad
station to the Lusiness soction are absc-
undoviating straight lines—no brick
e trudes Between the walk and fence
lalt a toot of earth has been stripped
of graes, beaten hard and is swept daily,
&» that no cigar stump, burnt match or
banana peel is lett to shock the cleanly
man from over the Rhine. \

The britk gutter outside tha eurb is laid
with the same precision, and no mud is
permitted to gather in {t. The houses
that do not stand with broadsides close
to the street are surrounded by gardens
in model order. Tha roadbed of the two
blocks of business street [z of but one
wagon width and is flanked by brick walks,
plso narrow. These, with the small shop
windows, make a miniature street, fault-
kssly clean. Dirt is a crime in Mascoutah.

German Catholics are numerous. The
big buildings, the black robed priests, the
large ohurches, partly surrounded by
ample gardens and trellised grapevines;
the frequent pealing of bells that call to
vespers or mass, the occasional musio of
chimes, mellow bells that tell the quarters
halves and the hours—these are typical of
even the very small towns of the German
section of the corn belt,

How soil modifies prosperity, appears
in passing from the thin clay of southern
lllinois to the corn belt to the north. The
gouthern Illinois farmhouse is commonly
» log cabin or an unpainted frame building.
The land i{a only partly ocleared. Corn
makes a struggle for life between the
stumps. The women wear no finery, their
tlothes are of the plainest. Farm wagons
with kitchen obairs as seats take the place
of the surrey, and an invitation to call at
the home of one of the leading ocitizens
showed that the rag carpet had not given
way to the better woven grade. And all
because the soil refuses to yleld.

Contrast this with the typloal picture of
the corn belt as seen from the station plat-
form at Loretta, a small junction point, on
& fall morning. Into the dim west, flelds
heavy with corn alternated with woodland.
North and south the swell rose into the
kky a mile away. No dim fading of flslds
there, but the sharp nearby horizon, that
kuggests the top of the earth.

The small corn belt town is every five
miles or so. Often the business stréet has
stores on but one side; they look across
the railroad which parallels them to the
whispering corn beyond. The' street ia
paved with inches of dust in summer and
more inches of the stiokieat mud at other
SEAsONS,

Lined with farmers' wagons, the side-
walk filled with visiting country people,
the street awakens in the afternoon. Above
thi town is one, often two, grain elevators;
towering giants that ewallow at one time
40000 hushels of the wealth of the land,
and by their size turn the buildings of the
town into pygmies,

iliese towns reflect the prosperity of the
wtion in their institutions, Lexington,
1.4 population, in a large room over the
carpenter shop, maintained 8 Board of
Trade. The deposits in the two banks of
El Paso, algo 1,400 population, are said often
o total $500,000.  Stanford, 600 population,
l#s an $11,000 Chrietian Chureh and a $20,000
Preehvierian adifice. ”

Fine liomes and the abzence of shantias
and shacks are characteristic of the belt,
A German living near Minjer, by corn grow-
g, was ahle to give each of his seven
children at marriage a 160-acre farm valued
ut $16,000;, the youngest daughter, who is
8aid to have married a green boy from the
old country, received the home farm,valued
at $24,000,

The Corn Belters have money with which
to travel. The East and West roads adver-
tiee fall excursions to “the Old Home in the
Fagt.” The Big Four ocrowd at Farmer City
(1,200 population), numbered sixty ticketa
this year, The platform at Marshfield, next
beyond, was filled. At Mahomet (about 600
Population), therewwas-a-Jaa
!

e
hte,

All along the line this was true. An extra
section of the excurgion train v/as run to
carry the overflow. Allday the traing were
late because of the crowds that gathered.
These numbersa would not be significant
were it not for the fact that,as an official of
the road maid, “the tickets from the cor-
belt are not for short hauls, but to far corn-
ners of the country.” This ability to buy
high priced tickets and to ro.long dis-
tances is to be credited to the co n business,

The abundance of money in the corn belt
has its influence on the social life, The
troupe playing “The Minister's Son,” which
had been making the cities, was billed to
appear in Bethany; prices, 35, 50 and 35
cents, It was a matter of wonder that a
troupe of that kind should venture into o
small a town, and that so great a mistake
should have been made in the ticket prices,
There was wonder, too, that the theatre
building of an 800 population town ghould
have 600 seats.

Hall an hour after opening the house it
was full of wealthy farmers, The ruen in
the audience did not look like hayserds, but
businessiike. The talk was not loud or
coarse and the atmosphere did not smell of
the barn.

During the fall every day in the corn
belt gseems to bring a “chicken and fish
fry,” at which the whole town finds its
evening meal and some missionary society
reapg a harvest. The young people from
nearby places ride over on hayricks;
friends from up the road flock in on the
5 o'clock train; the streets are full of a gay
lot. On the vacant lawn by the church
the feast goes on under a big tent, across
the front of which a fence has been built,

At Paxton, where sweet corn is grown,
an all day procession of high-boxed farm
wagons crosses to the canning factory.
At the receiving platform the loads of
swollen ears are stripped of husks by strong
armed women. The winds from the prairie
have united with the muscle taxing work
to give the women rugged health,

Two amazons run across the platform with
the filled basket, and the white ears are
dumped on a moving platform and carried
past sharp eyes that watch for silks and
shreds skipped by the huskers. In long
lines the army of fragrant ears marches
into a series of small openings, around
which are revolving knives that close down,
cuiting the kernels off.

Hoppers received the bleeding corn,
heating it slightly. Cans came forward
by fours to be lifted to the hopper and
filled even full by a human-like thing of
steel, which next brushed off and dried
the tops, touching the edges with acid,
moving the can always forward so carefully
as not. to let one drop of the juice escape.

A steel finger set & tin cap over the top:

the can moved on, to red-hot hands that
rested a moment on the newly laid cap.
When they lifted, the cap was soldered
solid. A tongue of flame struck the pin-
hole in the cap's centre, a drop of solder
fell where the hot breath struck and the
sealing was finished.
A man and a woman looked over each
can to ree that the automatic thing had done
{ts work; steam heated ovens took in the
harvest, held it an hour at 240 degrees and
dellvered it ready for the winter dinner.

The farma for miles around this point are
planted to sweet corn. The capacity of
the plant is several hundred thousand cans
a day.

Even yet the corn belt receives an oc-
casional immigrant, a stranger who is to
work one of the farmeon shares. Travellers
who stumbled through the early dawn to
take the train from 8Shattuck met a family
of thuae: The father, a bewhiskered Slav,
stout and broad; the mother, round-faced,
heavy and jolly; six ohildren all under 12
years. In a box car upon the track was
the furniture and cow. They were waiting
for the morning train which was to take
them fifty miles on up the road, to the corn
belt, the land of promise.

COUNTED HIS FOOTSTEPS.

A German Explorer’'s Way of Mapplng
His Route Through Africa.

Count Edward Wickenburg, a German
explorer, has returned home after a long
expedition in Africa. He started from the
French port of Djibouti, travelled inland to
Addis-Ababa, the capital of King Menelik,
then on to the great brackish Lake Rudolf,
and finally to Lamu, on the Indian Ocean,
It was a very fruitful journey and the best
feature of it was the fine map be brought
home of his entire itinerary.

Count Wickenburg had with him two

ometers, which counted his footsteps
or him, and he was thus saved the labor
whioh Dr. Junker underwent when he walked
400 miles into the depths of Africa and had
to count every step himself. Wickenburg
ascertained very carefully the average
length of his steps. One thousand steps
were represented on the map by a line a
little over a third of an inch in length.
Every mile he walked added about an inch
to his route on the map.

When his path was straightaway he often
walked as far as 2,000 steps before he
stopped to bring ur his map to the point
he gu.d reached, If the path were crooked
he stopped more frequently.

So he trudged on, compass in hand, taking
the direction of the route while his pedome-
ters kept steadily oounting his footsteps.
Twenty-one big sheets were required to
reoord the first stage of his journey, a dis-
tance of 273 miles.

When the expedition returned home his
hundreds of big map sheets were reduced,
fn the process of engraving, to sheets of
much smaller ecale. His map has been

ublished this month in six sheets;: and a
gne product it is, giving much detail about
every important aspect of the country for
mi?os away on both sides of the map.

SPEAKER CANNON'S CIGARS.

Evidenee That He Doesn’'t Yet Reallze
Fully His Change of Office.

WASHINGTON, Nov. 21.—Uncle Joe Cannon
hasn't fully come to a realization of the
fast that he is the Speaker of the House
of Representatives, or, if he has, he occa-
sionally has a lapse of memory.

One day this week after the House went
into committee of the whole, he came down
from the rostrum and absentmindedly
walked through the corridor to the room
of the Committee on Ap{proprimionﬂ. of
which he was chalrman for many years.
Approaching the desk he formerly occupled,
he seemed to look for something.

“What is it, Mr Cannon?” asked one of
the clerks. .

“Wh ‘myboxofmgarn."uidr.lmSponkor

*Didn't you take it with you into the
Bpa.ker’l room?” replied the clerk, pleas-
antly.”

“By Jove, that's right!" exclaitned Uncle
Joe with & oharacteristic gesture of his
left hand. “I had forgotten.”

But the fact which he had forgotten was
not where he had placed his box of cigars,
but that he had been elected Speaker and
had changed his office from the Committee

room. -

on Approvriations room to the Speaker's k

B [BUYING DOGS IN RUSSIA

| KENNELS OF GRAND DUKE OPEN

TO AN AMERICAN.

J. B, Thomas, Jr., Goes From Yale Over
HRIf the World tn Quest of Pure Hore
701f—Resuscltation of the Old Type of
the Breed—Czar's Dogs Not the Best,

Alter taking his sheepskin at Yale last
June, J. B. Thomas, Jr., set out for Russia
on a quest for the pure type of Borzol, or
Russian wolfhound. As one of the band of
Yale students who conduct in Simsbury,
Conn., on practical lines the model Valley
Farm for the breeding of fine poultry and
dogs and the training of hunters and ponies,
Mr. Thomas had made a specialty of the
Borzoi, and his kennel contains some of
the most noted bench show winners in the
country. The specimens in this country,
the more study he gave to the breed,seemed
to young Thomas to be lacking in uni-
formity of type,and he journeyed abroad
to learn what the breeders at the fountain
head would call the true sort, As a result,
three dogs just from Russia were exhibited
by Mr. Thomas at the Brooklyn show last
week, where, although differing in many
waysfrom what had been deemed the stand-
ard here, they won everything in their
classes, while two, Bistri and Sorva, won
the cup for the best brace of sporting dogs
benched.

Mr. Thoiag, who was captain of the track
team at Yals, was accompanied abroad
by George (ioss of the football teamn. The

English kennels were first visited, the most |

noted dogs being found of coarse aspect,
the heads showing prominent stops, while
nearly all had almost straight hind legs
unfit for a running dog. As a class, the
Borzois varied as much in type as those in
this country.

At St. Potersburg Mr. Thomas discovered
one reagon for the lack of type in the English
and American kennels, for, in visiting the
frmperial kennels, at Gatchina, which has
sent more dogs abroad than any other, no
distinet type was to be seen. In fact, the
collection was a “weedy” onein every way,
and, after such a long journey, a great
disappointment to the American. Other
kennels near St. Petersburg proved to be
equally disappointing in results. The
travellers were then advised to make the
long journey to the kennels of the
Grand Duke Nicolai Nicolaivitch and of
Mr. and Mra. Artem Boldareff. To reach
these kennels the tourists had to start from
Moscow, and after an overnight journey
they arrived at Tula, a town some hundreds
of versts to the southward, from which
a three houry ride on troikas across the
steppes brought them to Porchina, where
the kennels are situated.

Here Mr. Thomas found the ideal dog
that he had been searching fer, the realiza-
tion of his dreams. At Porchina the dogs
were white to dark tan in color, none being
black, and the entire collection was of the
one sort and this sort a marked advance
onanything that Mr. Thomas had ever seen.
He found similar dogs at the kennels of the
Boldaref!s, a fourteen hour trip from
Tula, at Woronzova, in the province of
Tamboy, but here the notable feature was
the white color and the magnificent coat,
All these dogs were of the sort Americans
have read about, but seldom, if ever, seen.
They possess long, fine heads, of straight
lines, great muscle and bone, depth of chest
and thickness of loin, and the general ap-
pearance of fleetness and strength, with a
coat of marvellous length and thickness.

There are positive reasons why this old
'ﬂ!m of the Borzoi had not been seen in
this country prior to the importations by
Mr. Thowmnas, The first is that very few
of the Borzoi fanciers of England or Atnerica
have ever visited Russia, while those who
have did not go to these wonderful kenneis,
far from the ordinary route of sightseers.

The first specimen of the breed ever acen
in this country was benched in the early
'80s at the Weatmintser show by the late
Idward Kelly, who had been imprassed
by the beauty and nm:elt{ of the breed
on a visit to Paris, while in England the
earlieat sponsors for the Borzois were the
Duchess of Newcastle, Col. Wellesly, the
Rev. J. Cumings Macdonna, Lady Emily
Peel and Prince Demidoff. The Kraus
brothers have been the foremost promoters
of the breed in this country, but good speci-
mens are owned by George J. Gould, Wil-
liam C, Whitney and others, aside from
the Thomas Kennel. In the early days
of the breed in England and the United
States it suffered trom false statements
that it was cruel, treacherous and unre-
liable, but the bad reputation has long
gince been lived down.

At the first Brooklyn show, some ten years
ago, to quote the late H. W. Huntington, to
prove the falseness of the charge of fero-
city, one exhibitor put his little child into
the atall of every Borzoi benched. “Child-
like,” to quote the aecount, “he pulled
their ears, thrust his chubby flsts into
their mouths, walked on their feet, pulled
their tails to his heart's content, finally
closing the scene by selecting one beaut{-
ful white bitch as his especial favorite
and falling asleep with his head across her
loins. The bitch, from time to time, would
raise her head, gently lick the face of the
sweet young sleeper, then sleep herself,”

The discoveries of the Yale fancier in
Russia will be news in Great Britain and
Germany, as well as to our experts in the
breed. This is because in 1805 the (zar
sent a lot from his kennels to one of the
great English shows, and, with the exception
of one, none could compare with the speci-
mens bred in England; and this was also
found to be the case later with Molodetz
and Owdalska, presented hy the (zar to
the Prince and Princess of Wales. The
real Borzoi ie used in the step{ws of Russin
for hunting the wolves, and it has only Leen
within twenty vears that, aside from the
field, the breeders of the interior began
to pay attention to the preservation of the
true type. But for this resolve the old
type would have died ont, for the tendency

in breeding, as the Yale man puts it, had | )
{ defendants in an'‘action brought by James

led wo a “general spoliation™ of the race
The regeneration, the faults being still
existant in the kennels of the Czar and of
the St. Petersburg breeders, luas
accomplished by the Grand Duke and Mr.
Beldareff. The mode of regeneration wos
bronght about by a direct out-cross. The
native srock was erossed with the hounds
from the (‘rimea and Siberia, and the prog-
eny that reverted to the ancient type woere
reserved as the parent stock: and after
twenty years the Grand Duke has recreated

heen |

T

————

the ideal breed, But even to-day the

true type is held only in the two kenncls,

those of the Girand Duke and Mr. Boldareff.
‘I knew that no }zood dogs had ever been

sold from either of the two kennels,”

Mr. Thomas, as he stood by his doge at the

' Brooklyn show, “and I began my negotia-

tions with the Grand Dulke with some trepi-
dation., To mi- great pleasure, however,
1 was met by M. Dmitry Waltzoff, an ex-
pert in the breed, who showed me through
the kennels of the Grand Duke, as fine a
callection of dogs of any breed as I have
ever gean, and through his introduction
1 met Mr, huldareﬂ'. After terminating my
search for the Borzoi, my friend and I
travelled extensively through Russia and
to Teheran, in Persia, where we were 8o
fortunate as to arrive on the morning of
the Bhah's birthday and to witness the
festlvities. In Russia, although journeying
in places often regarded by Americans as
wild and lawless countries, we had a most
pleasant and pedreful journey. To show
the misconceptions that are spread abroad
regarding Russia, we were in one town
on the very day that the London Times
printed a telegraphic account of a massacre
there, but in truth the place war as quiet
aﬁal country gmve_vanr here in our own
and.”

The dogs that were ghown in Brooklyn
with such sucoess were the white and brindle
Bistri, from the kennels of the Grand Duke,
by Almaz, winner of the gold medal in
single and team clagses at Moscow, out of
Pitacha, and with every giro and grandsire
a silver medal winner at the sarne show.
In the Boldareff Kennels Mr. Thomus houg ht
the silver medal white bitch Sorva, by
Liouzvezny, winner of the great silver
medal, and, in a team, the gold medal for
conrsing, In addition to this pair Mr.
Thomas brought out as a gift from Artem
Boldaref! the bronze medal bitch Artamanka
by Koptchick, thrice a silver medal winner,
and considered the hest all white dog in
Russia,

“It was a great satisfoction to e to
gecure such fine types,” added the collegian,
“and what increases the obligation is I
know just what their breeding is and 1
have seen many of their progenitors and

n." .

Wolves are common on the steppes of
Russia, and the finest show dogr are not
exempt from hunting them. Although,
according to Capt. Charles(i. Treat, U.S. A,
in hunting jack rabbits and coyotes in
Kansas the Borzoi in tackling put their
fore legs out of danger and slide up to their
quarry, pushing themselves along on their
chest with their hind legs, their head pro-
truding and snappiug in snakelike fashion,
the hounds of Ruseia ure not taught to kill.
There the method of hunting is in connection
with a pack of fox honnds, which drive the
wolvestrom the woads, Thehuantersand the
Borzol are waiting, twenty making a hunt.
The Borzoi ure held in couples, like grey-
hounds, on the leash. which are slipped
when the wolf breaks cover, the hunters
following on horschack, When the first
Borzol gains the wolf he knockm it over
with his shoulder, aud the pack worries
it until the first of tha riders gets to the
scene and kills the wolf with a thrust from
his long Caucasian dagger.

—

COLOMBIA’S LITTLE WARSHIP.

The Bogota Once the Yacht of an East
Indian Maharajah.

SeavTLE, Nov. 21.—The gunboat Bogota,
which constitutes a large part of the strength
of the Colombian navy, has had a varied
history $

She waa built for a yacht at Hull, England,
twenty-five vears ago, for the Maharajah
of Cutch in Indla. He quickly tired of his
yacht and sold her to an English company
which wanted to use her inthe North Pacifie.

The vessel was named the Cutch in honor
of her former owner. Five times in the
next few years she was wrecked, but each
time she was brought to the surface aﬁain.
For d time she was used as a ferryboat
between Vancouver, B, C., the western
terminus of the Canadian Paciflc Railway,
and Nanaimo, one of the principal points
on Vancouver Island, across the straits of
Georgia.

Then the Alaska gold excitement began
and the Cutch became one of the boats
which carried gold seekers to the North.
She also became one of the many to strike
a rocky reef in those Northern waters,
and down she went for the fifth time,

Thia time the owners were discouraged.
They Lhuufm the b was hoodooed,
and after looking at her in her uncom-
fortable position decided she was not worth
bothering with more. Her atern was deep
in water, submerged at high tide, and when
the tide was low a great hole could be seen
in her bow. .

The insurance agents visited the Cutch,
lying near Juueau, and decided that she
was a total loss. Then she was left
fate by her owners, but they did not refuse
the emall sum that an American captain
offered them.

This American had a particular fondness
for raising sunken vessels when they had
been abandoned. He was sure he could
save her.

He took three or four men with him and
for three monthg labored between tides
mending the rent in the hull. Only for an
hour or two a day could he do any work.
With the receding tide each day he carried
out and {.‘»ut in place the l.lg( patch, and
when he had it finished and the water was
excluded the boat rose with the next tide.

Then the captain brought the Cutch to
Seattle, called her the Jessie Banning
aud made her look like new. An agent
of the Colombian Government came along
and bought her for a warehip. She ix 180
feet over all.

HISTORY MAKER i)h'.ll).

He Was the Vietiin of Retallation In an
Antt-Liquor Crusade, but Won Our.

RoOCKPORT, Mass., Nov. 21, —Capi. Stephen
A. Perkins, one of the history makers of
thie town, died at his home here last Mon-
day, aged 88, He came from York, Me.,
his native town, when a young man, and
engaged in the fisheries.

On July 8, 1838, a crowd of 200 women,
headed by a seairan carrving an American
flug, paraded through the sireets, and at
some of the buildings, which had bLeen
marked with red paint, | attered down the
doors and geized casks, demijohins, bottes
and all other vessels supposed to contain
liguor, and emptied their contents into the
gutters. The town history devotes reveral
pages to a review of thimfamous incldent.

Capt. Perkins and hi’® wife were made

Brown, who asserted that they trespassed
upon his premises and destroyed a barrel
of vinegar. The defendants said they
moarely used every effort to abate a nuisance
due 10 the sale of intoxicating liquors in
the town. The jury brought in a verdict
for the defendants, but the Supreme Court
set aside this verdiet, Bul at a new trial
the jury, after being out eighteen hours,
again brought in a verdict for the Per-
kiuses.

DIDN'T KNOW THE

WAS VACANT.

PLACE

Spike MeCaig What's yver lay, parson?
Stranger-- [ ain’t no parson
Roy Bean, deceased, in this kenfry
Spike McCaig —That's news tome.

1'm the arm o' th'law come to take th' pluce uv ole Jedge

Hadu't heard they'd disinterred him,

1o her

e

HE GAMBLE
WHO BUTTED IN

A Tale of a Shack at a Railroad
Camp Showing Why the Ten
Cent Limit Prevailed.

———

Unforeseen difficulties encountered in the
building of bridge 7 delayed the railroad
company not only for days, but for weelks,
and the weeks lengthened into months
before anything like a satisfactory begin-
ning was made to the work which wasto
have been comploted before the ‘snow
should flv,

The expense involved was the least oon-
sideration. The company was amply able
to build a score of such bridges without
burdening its construction account unduly.
The question of time, however, was im-
portant, and in the ¢ffort to hasten a detail
that refusi«d to be hastened, 500 men had
been rassed at n point where 1(0 were
expected Lo remain for only a week or two.

It wax fifty milss from a town, and as a
measure of economy temporary buildings
had been erected and a company store
entablished on the banks of the river. 1n
short, a settlement had grown up, unex-
pected  and certain to be ephemeral. Of
government there was nothing but the au-
thority of the employer, and of improve-
ments there wus no necosgity.

Nevertheless Bridge Seven, as the settle-

ment came to be called, was orderly
enough for @ time. The men--there were
no women-—-were siilled workmen, who

drank little, and who cared for their jobs.
Such rinor ditHenlties as arose were eagily
settind by the bosses, with an occasional
appeal to the superintendent, and only
twice had there bean even a hoat at fisti-
cufts. U was ulmost an ideal community,

Then, one day, Red came into the
camp, riding one horse and leading another,
to gask for a job. He was a husky chap
and the horses were good ones, 80 he was
employed readily enough, and entered
on the company roll as George Lamson,
Whether that name was a mere legal.
fiction, or whether it really belonged to
him, no one was interested in finding out,
and as for any use being made of it as a
name while he remained in camp, no one
saw the necessity. It was generally ac-
cepted as an indisputable fact, the moment
he war seen, tlhiat Red was all the name
he required. There may have been reasons
aside from his personal appearance for
calling him Red, but nobody after looking
at him once ever stopped to inquire for
any other. )

Red took it good naturedly. Whether
he eared or not, it was not his cue to make
enemiea. He worked along contentedly
for two or three days earning the good will
of the bosses by his strength and willing-
ness, and of his mates by his jollity and
cheerful manner. And he paid particular
attention to the way the iwen amused them-
selves at night.

As might have been expected, he found
there was some card playing. Not all the
men played, for some smoked and told
stories, while others sang, and there were
checker players and chess players among
them but hereand there in the big barracks
there was a group of card players, and with
some of these groups the game was draw
polier.

Red reconnoitred till he had learned all
the poker parties and then began watching
them till he had sized up the game each
party played. What he learned did not
geem to fill him with elation. ‘The heaviest
gams he saw anywhere among the men
was a ten cent limit, with a 25-cent limit
consolation pot at the end of the evening.

If he had any notion of plaving poker
hiruself this kind of a game id not seem
to appenl to him, for he stood looking on
rather disgustedly the third night he
was i carmp when a amall, dark man came
up to his elbow, and said, without intro-
duction, *Not much of a game, is {t?”

Red looked around and down before he
could locate the speaker, for he was a tall
man himself. Then he said, “1 don't call
it a game. When I play 1 want a man's
sized game."

“Same here,” said the little man. “Table
stakes "

Red became interested. “Are there any
more like you around here?” he asked.

“Oh, yes,” said the little man. “Only,
vou kinow, gambling is the one thing they
don't allow in camp. Ten cent limit they
don't call gambling, and I reckon that's
right enough.”

“But what's the matter with going out
of camp then?"” asked Red.

“Not Ling that I know of,” wasthe answer,
“only there's no place to go."”

Nature is not the only thing that abhors
a vacuum, Whenever there is a crving
need for almost anythiug in clvilization,
somebody provides it, us it was that
within three days more there was a “shack”
perhaps half a mile away, in which there
were cards, chips, a table, chairs and Red.

Thither the little dark man, whose name
yroved to be Sam Withers, brought Jimmy
{’oworn. Dave Blackwood and Harry Quinn
Had he been paid for capping the game, he
could not have been more eager. And
he it was who spoke first in hearty assent
when Red observed that there'd have to be
a kitty to reimburse him for the sxpense of
providing and running the place.

Matters being satisfactorily adjusted,
the game began, each man taking 85 for a
starter. It looked like a 1modest, easy
division for a while, and Red was figuring
on getting maost of his profits from the kitty
until more interest should develop, when
suddenly things began to happen.

He looked at his cards on Powers's deal
and was somewhat startled to find a pat
straight flugh, nine high. It wus a jackpot,
and he was third man to speak. Black-
wood passed and Quinn opencd it for the
size of the pot, which was $1.25, Red hesi-
tated, There was a chance of keeping two
men out if he raised it, but tinsity he de-
cided o make it $2.50 to pliy, and to his
intense joy Withers and Powers both ceme
in. Then Quinn pushed his whole pile
forward, and the other three men did the
same. There was sone odd change comn-
ing to Withers, whose stack was the tallest,
and there was a little side money, but the
pot was about $18.

When the draw came each man stood
pat excepting Withers, and he took one
card. Everybody heing all in, it was a
showdown, and each man of the four dis-
played a straight flush,

After a long pause, during which Red
looked from one to another in the vain at-
tempt to discover whether there was any-
body in the party who was not astonished,
he drew a long breath, and said, slowly
and very distinetly: “I don't remember
that I ever seen anuvthing just like that
before, an' I don't reckon I ever will again
I'll take five dollars more.”

The others, excepting Quinn, whose hand
had bean the largest, hought also, and the
game went on 2

For the next quarter of an hour it was
uneventful,  Then, on Quiun's deal, it
heing o jackpot again, Red found nines up
in his hand, and opened the pot. Some-
what to his surprise they all staved, but
no one raised. He oalled for one card and
threw a white chip in the pot without look-
ing at the eard. Withers alio took one,
and without looking saw the bet. Powers
took two, looked at them and raised four
dollars. Blackwood took one and saw
the raise. And Quinn took one and raised
it ten dollare.

Red looked at hig draw and found a nine
spot, 8o he called for what he had. Each
of the others did the same and they all
showed down. Each man had a full house,
and Powers's was an ace full.

Again there was & pause and they all
looked at one anothef roleminly. What-
ever they may have thought, they all
realized that it was no time to be raving
things. It i aitogether likely that no more
vigilant wotch was ever kept on the manipu-
lation of the curds than had bheen kept In
that gatue, espucially after the first sus-

e

plelon, but nobod’y had seen anything out
of the way, or, if anything been_ dis-
covered, nothing had said about it.

Red set his teeth together hard and
bought more chipe—ten dollars this time,
Withers and Blackwood also bought and
again the game satarted. \

Again it went on fora time wjthout special
incident, though Red loosened ug‘h s hip
pocket once when he looked at his mrd,s
and feund four eights cold. It was Withers's
deal this time and a jack pot,
was fully prepared to see everybody clse
flagh fours, but it around to him,
He opened it and they all stayed out, 8o
there was no call for the gun.

After perhape half an hour, though,
somethin lmpﬁened again. Red had
been doing rather well. He had held
saeveral good hands, including the four
eights, and two of these he had dealt to
himself, What he could not very well un-
derstand was that no one came up against
his cards when he dealt, for he had some
reason to euppose that one or more of the
others also had fairly good cards to bet on.

“If I can't deal ar well as these yaps I must
ha' forgot something,” was what he thou l}t
to himself, but it looked as if the yaps didn't
care to play on his deal.

When the happening came, as was said,
it proved to be as much of a surprise as
either of the previous events, and, ouriously
enough, it was almost monotonoue in it
resamblance to the other two. It was Black-
wood's denl this time and a jack pot. Each
man had four of a kind pat, and each man
had his whole pile inthe pot before the draw.

Withers's hand was the highest, and he was
just seraping in the pot when Red said,
wlowly and sadly. “I reckon I'm a farmer,
oll right, I've been keeping cases on you
boys as well as I know how, an' I'll own up.
I'm not in your class. There's a bottle of
extra good whiskey here, an' the drinks are
on mae,”

The others heard him out and then langhed
heartily, “You're all right, R-d," said
Withers, and the others eclioed the state-
ment, “only we took it for a great joke thal
vou should try to butt in as if this camp was
a fresh field. ~ There's a dozen men tried ft
and they're all been tnrned down, just as
we have. 8o when we saw you coming to
try it elngla-handed we thought we'd have
a lictla fun with you, that's all.”

“And you mean it can't be worked?" asked
Red, sheapichly.

“Abeolutely it can’t. 'The compan
have it. We Jeave to-niorrow, an
better go with ua,” o

“I'Il dn it," said Rad. And ten cent limit
continued to be the extreme form of dissipa-
tion at “Bridge Saven.”

won't
you'd

HUNT DEER TILL DECEMBER.
A Suggestion From the Adirondacks That
It Would Not Decrease Them.
GLENS FaLLs, N. Y., Nov. 21,—A resident
who has just returned fromn a hunting
trip in the Adirondacke and who has been
a frequent visitor to the woods in past
vears offers for the consideration of other
sportamen suggestions which le hopes
will be impressed upon members of the

Legislature.

“I believe that the prohibition of hound-
ing is a good thing,” said he. “Never
before were there as many deer in the
Adirondacks as now. It i no mark of
sportsmanship to eit on a runway or by
a stream and kill a deer that has been chased
out of its senses by a hound. That is not
sport—merely slaughter. To hunt with-
out dogs takes skill, The hunter's braina
are pitted against those of the hunted, and
when a wise old deer is the quarry the
hunter has no mean antagonist, though
game enough may be secured to satisfy
any one but a professional butcher.

“One party of three bagged two, one
weighing 200 pounds dressed. A party of
four, a mile east of us, secured three ip a
few aays hunting. Another party of
elaven from Gloversville camped on
Bush Meadow Brook ten days, and
took out ten deer, all that the law allows.
Five huntsmen at the big shanty killed
three in three days while a neighboring
party hung up six fine deer as the trophies
of a few days’' hunti A party of nine
from Lake George took home with them
nine fine deer.

«“All these were killed without dogs,
salt licke or other unlawful aids, and all
on the Sacondaga River, in a section not

over two miles square, all except the last
gart , who were in camp on the Siamese
on

“But a few changes in the law would be
beneficial. The firet month of the open
season for deer should be made close. he
leaves are too noisy for successful hunting
and the game, when killed in euch warm
weather, will not keep, and much of itis
spoiled before it can be eaten. The sport,
not the summer hotels, should be con-
sidered in legislation.

“1t would %»- a benefit, I believe, to ex-
tend the open season to about Dec. 1. This
would enable sportsmen to use the first
light snows in tracking wounded game.
An experience of many years causes me to
believe that two-thirds of the deer shot at
in the woods are not killed at once and
many of the wounded escape and later die
in som~ secluded place unfound. Thisis
a wicked waste.

“From the hunting parties ahove men-
tioned 1 learned of at least a dozen deer
that were severely wounded and bled freely
vet could not be tracked and so were lost.
Rarely, if ever, is the snowfall before Dec, 1
deep enough to place the game at a dis-
advantage. vet ‘the light falla which do
occur would enable the huntsmen totrack
and secure the deer. Deer hunting istoo
fine a spert to be abused, and our stock
of deer should not be wasted. Hunters are
provided with such far reaching orodaeta of
the gunsmith that legislation should favor
the deer. Yet it fhould not be so arranged
that a hunter should return gamelass
although he has made his kill and knows
that in some thicket @ deer he has wounded
will die and be of no beneflt to any one.”

DEER STILI. HOUNDED.

Thirteen Cases Discovered by the Adiron-
dacks Game Protector,

SYRACUSE, Nov. 21.--State (Game Pro-
tector Spencer Hawn lias returned from
a ten=day trip in the Adirondacks in the
interest of game protection with Samuel
Gi. Mattison. He discovered some startling
cases of violation of the game laws and
twenty-fourillegal hunters were arrested,

The (wo protectors, in the gnise of huuters,
went into the very heart of the sane region.
In one camnp they fonnd thirteen deer which
had been hounded illegally. The guides in
the Adirondacks were very freein talking
with the supposed hunters, and much valu-
ahle evidence was secured.

One guide, 8o the warden says, remarlked
thut none of the State game protectors
had vet appeared in that region, and that if
they did they would never get oui alive.
nth_f*r guides said that they would not
hesitate to kill any State protector who put
in an appearance. Many of these said
there was no closed searon for them

Ante=Morten.

Slippery Swn- What  d'ye take e fer?
A hnas thief?
Leadpill Pate - Thet erittur,sure, is a pretty

sad excuse fer a hoss, ain't he?
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TRYING OUT YOUNG LAWYERS,

JUDGMENT DEBTORS (GIVE THEM
NEEDED PRACTICE.

The Cheerful Man About the Hardest
Proposition to Tackle—Debtors Whe
Emjoy Supplementary Proceedings

and Are the Despair of Lawyers.

In many of the big law offices in this city
the first actual practice that the young
man who has just rec®ived his degree gets
is to tackle rome oustinate judgment
debtor in the supplomentury proceedings.
This is excellent practice for the young lawe
yer. The average judgment debtor »
a very diffioult pereon to get anv satise
faction out of, and he pute the vouthful
attorney to the severest kind of test, ese
pecially if he has been through the mill
before.

In almost all the hig law offices in thig
city, and this is especially true of Brooklyn,
there is a long list of judgment debtors
out of whom the attorneys hope, at some
time or another, to get someth ng. Whea
efforts to find something attachable fail,
the lawyers begin to subject the debtors L@
the ordeal of supplementary proceedinga,
and while even this method, as a rule, fails
to unearth anything of value that can be
seizad, it affords a grim eatisfaction and
80od practice for the youngsters.

In some law offices there is a system by
which the young lawyers get u percentage
of whatlever they can recover from judge
ment debtors to whose examination they
have heen assigned. This leads to ine
creased enthusiasm on  the part of the
youthful attorneys and a corresponding
amount of misery for the judgment debtor,
especially when he happens to be a man
who {8 up againet the proceedings for the
firat time and takes them seriously.

There are certain mornings each week
when the city court rooms in this borough
and the Supreme Court rooms in Brooklya
Borough Hall are crowded with judgment
debtors summoned for examination. The
proceedings are very interesting.

The young lawyers are everywhere,
looking for their special victims, with am
amusing amount of importance in their
manners. As soon as a lawyer and his
victiin get. together they exchange credene
tials, that is, the person about to be spitted
glives up his summone and the lawyer
produces his authority.

Then they go to the Judge's room, or if
he s on the bench they break into a case,
The debtor i8 duly sworn and then led to
sonie retired spot in the building, it really
doesn’t matter where, and examined.

There is nothing very terrifying about it
all, for there is, as a rule, no one around to
listen, and the debtor and the lawyer are
not interrupted by any third person. The
young lawyer, however, is on the lookout
for some vulnerable point to attack.

It must be understood that probably never
did lawyer enter into the examination of
judgment debtor with any idea that he was
going to discover anythingattachable. His
whole idea is to frighten the unfortunate
into the payment of at least a part of the
Jjudgment, or to make some arrangement
for payment on the installment plan.

The success of this scheme depends, of
course, entirely on the judgment debtor.
If he is young and inexperienced, and it
happens to be his first ordeal, it is sometimes
easy to bulldoze him. If he is in a big
hurry to get the examination over, you can
depend upon the young lawyer's keeping
him answering questions hour after hour,
until he surrenders.

But if he saunters into the court room with
a languid air, greets the lawyer effugively,
informs him that he is delighted to see him
and has quite a8 much time to spare as the
lawyer, lights a cigar, and otherwise shows
complete satisfaction with himself and the
proposition before him, then he gets awav
soon, for of all things the attorney in
supplementary proceedings wants to be
spared, it is the judgment debtor who
m&eu‘mes tobe positively amused at the whole
affair.

A SON reporter was privileged to accome-
pany a young lawver who had an examins-
tion of this kird the ether day. The
lawyer had conducted many such cases,
and he had heard that he had a tough cus-
tomer. His information proved to be
correct.

I'he judgment debtor was a_robust
man with a flowing blond mustache. His
face wore an expression of-habitual cheer-
fulness., He was well dressed, but wore
no jewelry, a fact that the young lawver
detected at once,

His business, so far as the lawyer
had been able to find out, was gelling sewin
machines on commission. These follows o
uncertain income are the toughest kind,
for they can tell you anything they like
about their earnings, and their etatements
cannot be disproved.

When the young lawyers waiting for vice
tims observed whoin the lawyer had to
examine they snmiied rymnpathetically, and
there were audible remarks sahout poor
Jonee, Jones being the lawyer. It seems
that mdst of them hed had the sewiug
machine man at one time or another.

There was a discouraging start 10 this
session, for the moment the rcbust man,
whosename was Gireen, ruw Jones, he rushed
forward and grabbed him by the hand.
His greeting was effusive, and if the lawe
ver ﬁatl been his oldest friend he could not
have been more cordial. Jones tried to
shake him off, but Green held on.

“Let us proceed leisurely,” Green eaid,
“and take all the time necessary. I have
taken the day off fur this thing, and I want
yvou to be perfectly eati:fied that nothirg
but my abomineble hard luck is responsi-
ble for this."”

After Green was sworn the examination
got under way. Lvery question asked
was promptly ansvered,

Jones triod to Le dignified, but Green
wouldn't let hinmi. He interrupted Jones
every once in a while to offer him a cigar.
Jones wouldn't take the cigar, but went
on pumping questioms at Green.

Two or three times Jones openly insulied
him, in the hepe of changing his cheer-
fulnesk into anger. Mr. Green declined
to get rilad.

The upshot of it all was that Mr. Green
hadn't a cent in his pocket, in the bank,
coming to him or anywhere else. Mr.
Gircen never had hod a cent more than he
needed for veams, Mr. Green owned only
the clothes he had on, he owned no watch,

no rings, no gcart pine, nothing that could
poesilly ba calbl an asset. Mr, Green
according 16 Lis own description of himeelf

and hix affairs, was a fit «ubject for the at-
tention of the Socioty for the Improvement
of the Condition of the Pcor.

Mr. Green was grieved when it wae sll
over. He insisted that there must be oz ==
thing more that Mr. Jones wanted to know,
He was certain that he had not given enough
of his time to the examination.

He was willing, more than willing, to go
on until mightfall, and to come again in
the morning, ard even put in a third day,
if necessary. His protestations along thin
line so angered the lawyer that he finally
le- =i in disguet, without so much as a
farewell.

Mr. Green lit a fresh cigar, looked very
much amused at the departing attorney,
and then went out himself.

“And he'll be buying wine somewhere
to-night,” said the lawyer (o the reporter.
“I've looked h'm up and find he cleans up
about $5,000 & vear and hae no ore lLint
himself to look ont for. Yet he won't pay
thi= measly Ll «f $81.°

There arc ct}er judgment deltors just
as gloomy and despondent over their posi-
tions as thi= «ne was cheerful, and the
voung lawvers get even on them, But
the amount of money recovered cn judg-
mente by the application of the law in
sunplemertary proceedings is very small

Ag a rule when anvthing is got at all,
it ia by searing the debtor into aAn arrange-
nment for weekl: payments, few «f which
are over paid for mire than « menth.  Fut
to got anvthing at all out of thia class of

judgment debtors is satisfaction indeets



